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LET US MAKE IT A THANKFUL THANKSGIVING. 


HANKSGIVING has come to be a time for the inventory not so much 
of our blessings as of our ills, our grievances, our hopes deferred. Our 
ministers, our college-presidents and our bigbrows tell us on that day 
wherein we have sinned and what we must do to find repentance. JUDGE 
suggests that this year it may have a help- 
ful quality for our spirits if we shift the 
emphasis back in the old-fashioned way 
to our blessings. We have had a trying 
year, and the spirit of the people is more 
or less irritated and perplexed. Neverthe- 
less, in spite of an occasional earthquake 
jar and tidal jolt, the solar system has 
been running with unusual poise and bal- 
ance during the past year. Asif to make 
amends for our seismic reverses, the old 
earth has been sane and normal in all her 
seasons. Under beneficent winds and 
rains and suns the fields on all the four 
sides of the globe have prcspered. Nc fam- 
ine-spots mar the world-wide harvest of 
plenty. The war-clouds have rolled away and peace is as nearly universal 
as the world has ever known it. In our own land the plunderbund has rav- 
ished us, and yet we are prosperous. The people are bad and the politicians 
worse, and yet we are happy and have done some notable things in the 
way of improvement. In fact, may it not be, in spite of all our grumbling 
discontent, that we have more cause to be thankful at this hour than at 
any previous time in all history? If there is one lesson more than another 
that our monitors should urge upon the national conscience at this Thanks- 
giving time it is this: Let our reforms be without abuse. The world is to 
go on to something better year by year, but the forces that push us toward 
the millennium must be forces of light, of sympathy, of kindness, and not 
of bitterness and hatred. 

















ILL the Hon. Joseph Cannon and Commissioner Bingham please 
take notice that one Metz of New York, in a spurt of indignation, 
exclaims, ‘* By jingo! I’ll fire ’em.’’? What chaste restraint! 


ON THE INCREASE OF KOLONIALMUEDIGKEIT. 


HE GERMANS have a new word. It is “* Kolonialmuedigkeit.”” Eng- 
lished, this formidable fulmination means “ that tired feeling about the 
colonies.”? We are more or less familiar with *‘ that tired feeling.”’ It al- 
most amounts to a national fault with us. No man, no cause, no party, 
can survive its assaults. Assault is too positive, too energetic, a word. 
An ebbing tide figuratively describes it 
better, for when the American people get 
tired of anything or anybody they simply 
run away from it and forget it utterly. 
There is something comical as well 
tragic in the suddenness and completeness 
of these abdications of public interest and 
enthusiasm. To-day we are at white heat 
over insurance scandals; to-morrow these 
are forgot’in a flood of excitement about 
packing-house crimes. In an hour these 
all give place to a railroad-rebate furore. 
Mr. Bryan leaves these shores and nobody 
knows or cares. He comes home and finds 
the nation on fire with welcoming enthu- 
siasm. A month later his name scarcely 
appears, but in its stead another flaming name yellows the firmament. An- 
other week and this, too, has passed. The worst of it is, a settled state of 
grumblement is the concomitant of these spurious enthusiasms. 
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THE enemies of the trusts increase. Hetty Green, financier, is ag’in ’em. 
. * . 
Gt ready now for the silly season in politics. 
of foolish things for about a year. 
* . = 
S° MR. HEARST is going abroad. Probably a Madison Square Garden 
reception may be looked for in due time. 
* * > 
OUNDS kind o’ Christmasy—besides, it sounds mighty good—to hear 


how workingmen’s wages are going up all over the country. 
> > + 


Open time on all sorts 


yReE Hon. Grover Cleveland keeps right on answering the great ques- 
tion, “‘ What shall we do with ex-Presidents?”’ He goes fishing. 
* * * 
THE sky-scraper farm is here—or, rather, it is out in Missouri. At bot- 
tom it is shale; on top of that is coal. Next comes a clover-field, and 


then an orchard. 
+ 7 * 


A MILWAUKEE PROMOTER OF MARRIAGE. 


Louis AUER of Milwaukee, to our mind, is the most original innovator 

before the public. Mr. Auer, some time since, erected a building which 
speedily became known as the “‘ Baby Flat.’’ The floors of this building 
were deadened, and various devices calculated to promote the success of 
family life were installed. When the building was ready the announce- 
ment went forth that babies were welcome, 
and that a month’s rent free would go as 
a prize for every one born in the house. 
Following up this enterprise, Mr. Auer has 
now begun the largest apartment house 
in the city, to be built in two wings, with 
a court between. One-half will be devoted 
to bachelor maids and the other to bache- 
lors. He announces that to every couple 
occupying apartments in the building who 
marry he will give a month’s rent free. 
Thus we see architecture and matrimony 
made easy—become, as it were, the two 
wings of a great philanthropy. We can 
think of nothing more romantic and at the 
same time more effective in promoting 
marriage than the thought that must come alike to lonely maids and loving 
swains as they gaze at each other’across the court that divides the wings 
of this lovely building, *‘ If we get married we get a whole month of this 
free.”’ 

















* > * 


THE oyster trust is announced. Next in order will be a lobster trust. 
* * * 


(CONGRESSMEN to have a bath, says a headline. All the indications 
seem to be for a general clean-up in politics. 
J aa = 
HE last election-bet to be paid was;in the form of a crow dinner. The 
crow was stuffed with sawdust and red pepper. A quart of vinegar 
filled with hops and cayenne pepper was a delicacy on the side. 
> . > 
THE last widow of a Revolutionary soldier is dead one hundred and 
twenty-three years after the close of that little unpleasantness. That 
puts the approximate date for the final ending of the Civil War at about 


the year 2000. 
> * >. 


TALK about giving the other fellow a bite of the apple! Suppose—just 
suppose—Brother Hearst should get a recount and be let into the New 
York mayoralty about six months before the end of the term! Wouldn’t 


that jar the great anti-plunderbundist? 

































A THANKSGIVING TODDY. 


HE Kentuckian leaned up against the bar 
reflectively, almost moodily. 

«What will you have, colonel ?’ in- 
quired the bar-keep, observing that he 
was not uttering the thoughts within 
him. 

“A Thanksgiving toddy, if you please,” 
replied the colonel. 
“ And what’s that ?” said the bar-keep. 
“A glass of plain water.” 


souses, 

‘«T said a glass of water,” repeated the colo- 
nel slowly ; ‘* w-a-t-e-r”"—and the colonel spelled 
it out as if it tasted good. 

In speechless amazement the bar-keeper served the liquid, and 
the colonel held up the glass to the light a moment and took it down. 

‘*Give me a chaser of red liquor, quick !” he sputtered. 

This was forthcoming on the call. Then the colonel assumed his 
normal aspect and the bar-keeper was emboldened to make inquiries. 

** Why do you call it a Thanksgiving toddy, colonel ?” he asked. 

‘* Because,” explained the colonel gravely, ‘I have to drink it 
only once a year in memory of a dear uncle of mine who died in No- 
vember, leaving me the fortune he made in the umbrella business.” 

W. J. L. 
BREVITY. 
6s E WANT sermons short and sweet,” 
Spoke to the parson Deacon Street. 
Then the old man on did talk 
Forty minutes by the clock 
Of his pigs and wife departed, 
And how he ‘for Zion started.” 


«« Sing short hymns,” said Parson Dyer 
To the leader of the choir. 

** One short, simple four-line verse 
Will our thankfulness rehearse.” 
Then on Sam-son’s mighty power 
Parson spoke for half an hour. 


CHARLES N, SINNETT. 
VERY TRUE. 
HEN the fool and his money are divorced some man with a good 
and growing bank-account is usually the corespondent. 


A THANKSGIVING HYMN (THE DAY AFTER), 


“ Wha-wha-what !” gasped the dispenser of 














Drawn by A, Hencke. 


DOUBTFUL. 
HE supreme court of ti.e State of Missouri recently wrote the clerk 
of the Ohio supreme court as follows : 

‘¢Dear Sir—Will you kindly inform this court whether the emi- 
nent justices of the supreme court of the State of Ohio wear gowns 
while on the bench and, if so, how they like them? This court is con- 
templating such an innovation.” 

The clerk of the Ohio court, whose office is elective and not de- 
pendent on the justices for its incumbency, replied thus: 


‘Dear Sirs—I don’t know whether the judges of this court wear 


gowns or not. Further, it is not definitely known that they wear un- 


derclothes.” 

. WHY HE TRADED. 
RUSSELL had brought home several white mice and a small rooster 
to add to his collection of pets, which already was too large to 
please his mother. Mrs. Hathaway interviewed her small son, and 
asked him where he had 
gotten his latest acquisi- 
‘«T traded my gun 
and my typewriter for Fr 
them,” the boy informed > 


tion. 


her. 

‘*Well, Russell, I { ) 
want you to take them 
right back to Donald, 
get your gun and type- 
writer back, and tell him 
that your mother doesn’t 
want you to have them.” 

‘*But Donald won't 
take them back,” whim- 
pered Russell, « because 








his mother doesn’t want / 
him to have them, either. ! i) 
That’s why he traded ‘ 
with me.” Si 
ae a il ~ 
PRICES. Bet; eos Sp 


AN enterprising butch- 
er has the following 
sign in his window: 
Chicken, 15 cents 
Kosher killed, 18 
Chauffeur ‘“* 20 * 


AMONG THE TALL TIMBERS. 

‘*Whereabouts was Sam Simpson's son 
hurt, doctor ?"’ 

‘* He was injured in the lumbar region." 

“Il want to know! Tree fell on ‘im, | 
s'pose ?”’ 
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THE UNEXPECTED GUEST. 


Wittisc Monx—‘‘ Hurry up, there, Jimmie! 


nothing to eat."’ 


Get a move on! 


EVOLUTION OF SPANKING. 


“ Aa electric spanking-machine is now in use in a public school in Peoria, III.” 





E CALL to mind the master grim, 
With horny hands of leather. 

Oh, well we all remember him 
When we were tads together. 

For when we'd shin the orchard wall, 
Hook school, or other pranking, 


— News item. 


His bony palms would give us all 


The soundest kind of spanking. 


Time passed. 


His palms lost force and fire ; 
But still our pranks were far from few 


Each day we raised his ire. 


The master feeble grew ; 
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A TURKEY SHOc- 
MAKER, 

66 ELL,” remarked 
Archie as he 

came in from the farm- 

yard, “you folks won't 

have to eat barefoot tur- 

keys this year.” 








— 


=F 


eZ Gam PTT} 5 ‘What do you 

ee wt Cae AER Mia mean?” asked his 
<S SS x “ts ————— mother. 

The budding hu- 








If we don't get in there ahead of Hippy we don't get 


So from the schoolhouse on the hill 


He plucked a cypress shingle, 
And spanked us one by one until 


Each nerve would dance and ting 


But though the shingle left its mark 
Until we studied standing, 


Each day would bring another lark, 


Despite stern rules commanding. 


Our blunders made the master rave, 


Our pranks were still increasing, 


Until he got a barrel-stave 


And spanked us without ceasing. 


The old schoolhouse has passed away, 


Likewise the good old master ; 


But if he taught his class to-day 


Perhaps he'd spank them faster. 


He'd touch a button near at hand 


And start those paddles swinging, 


Each one spark-charged and stinging. 


VICTOR A. HERMANN, 


**Chuck! chuck! chuck!"’ 


Some fifty spanks each second and- 





GRETCHEN BREAKS 


le. 


morist grinned gener- 
ously. 
‘«T just shoo’d them,” 


he replied. 


NOT CONCERNED. 


IR,” asked the pale- 
faced, side-whisk- 
ered man of the heavy- 
set, chubby-cheeked man 
who was smoking a long, 
an black cigar and reading 
a sporting paper, “* would 
you permit your boy to 
smoke cigarettes when 
he grows up?” 
‘«That’s a question 
replied the heavy-set man. ‘I don’t 
It’s you and your boy for 


you'll have to decide for yourself,” 
know how you would look at it, you see. 
that.” 

‘«I did not refer to myself in the question, sir. 
inquire was whether you intended to permit your own boy to smoke.’ 

‘I’ve never given it a minute’s thought.” 

‘*What! never pondered upon the effect upon the constitution, 
to say nothing of the morals, of your son to allow him to smoke the 


What I meant to 


deadly things ?” 

‘* Never a thought—no, sir.” 

‘* And will you allow him to drink ?” 

‘«T have never thought about it.” 

‘Oh, can such things be—can such things be ? 
child to grow up in the midst of temptation and never speaking a 


Allowing your 





fatherly word to ’’"—— 

‘* Look here, colonel! You mean well, I guess, but maybe you'd 
better let me tell you that I’m a bachelor of thirty years standing since 
the last girl threw me over, and I haven’t any ”"—— 

The man of the pale face and side-whiskers was making a dissolv- 
ing view of himself, 

THE NATIONAL BIRD. 
A SMALL boy from the city was with his mother in the country. 

They were spending the day on a farm, and the boy was tickled 
half to death with chickens and cows and pigs and the other useful 
appurtenances of farm life. Suddenly he came upon a bunch of tur- 
keys penned up to be sent off on their annual November tour. 

‘Oh, mamma!” he exclaimed, clapping his hands and running 
up to the pen, ‘did you ever see so many Thanksgiving birds ?”’ 


EDITORIAL GENTLENESS. 
HE office-boy had pied the first page by dropping the form down 
two flights of stairs. 
‘*| wish,” murmured the gentle editor, “that you had broken the 


news more gently.” 


IN ON A STOLEN NAP. 
“*Vat hungry chicks!" 


THE SLEEPER—‘* Say, can't you let a man get 


a little rest ?"’ 




















THE THANKFULNESS OF HIRAM. 


on Pusley Creek. 
thanks. He said he ought to 
them. 


for nothing ?” he growled. 







for. Huh? No,I won't. 


n 


= 


‘ 
cash for it. 
a] This speech had come to the 
“i ears of Mrs. Hopkinson, a kindly 
' LS soul and Hiram’s only claim to 
2s 
a happy hereafter, and she told 
him she hoped that what she had heard was not true. 

«But it is,” he persisted. ‘I said just that, and I 
meant it. I mean it now.” 

‘«Oh, Hiram!” she cried, ‘it’s wicked—it’s wicked ! 
You have plenty to be thankful for, and the good Lord 
will make you thankful. You see if He doesn’t.” 

Hiram snorted defiance and went out to hitch up the 
team. It was early in November, and he had a wagon- 
load of turkeys to take to town. Hiram's turkeys were fine 
and fat always, and he got the top of the market for them. 

Some time next day Hiram complained to his wife of 
a sore bump on his neck. She took a look and reported 
that it looked to her like a ‘*bealin’.” By the second day 
it was a fully-developed boil, and it was very busy. Hiram 
went around with his head twisted to one side. At night 
there was a flax-seed poultice on it as big as a plate. Mrs. 
Hopkinson had put it there. 

On the morning of Thanksgiving day Hiram’s boil 
was bigger than a turkey-egg, and he was laid up in bed. 

‘*Poor Hiram!" soothed his kindly wife as she 
smoothed down his pillow, ‘‘ you haven't got anything to 
be thankful for to-day, have you ?” 

‘« Yes, I have, Susan,”’ he replied ; “yes, I have. I’m 
darned thankful that I’ve got only one boil. I might have 
had a dozen, you know.” 


«And I'm thankful, too, Hiram,” she said, sweet and low, and 


took his hand in hers. 


Thus there was Thanksgiving in the house of Hopkinson. 
W. J. LAMPTON, 


ENCOURAGING HIM. 


¢¢TEN dollars for contempt?” snorted the captured a 


LD Hiram Hopkinson was the meanest man 
He wouldn’t even give 


‘« What's the good of giving something 
«« Nobody gives 
me anything. What I get I have to pay cash 
If anybody gets 
anything out of Hiram Hopkinson he pays 
That's me, and that’ 





INGENUOUS LAD. 


faced youth. 
be paid for 


6S? YOU want a position ?” asked the business man of the bright- 
‘* What can you say in your favor ?” 
‘« Sir,” replied the earnest lad, ‘‘I was given letters of recommen- 


dation by our pastor, by my Sunday-school teacher, by the president 


‘« That will do. 


my future speed.” 


s business.”’ ‘*Good boy! 





of the W. C. T. U., and by my grammar-school teacher, and" 
I am afraid we have no place for” 
‘« But I tore their letters up, sir. I thought that the best recom- 


mendation would be to work a week and then you could get a line on 


You're engaged.” 
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THE INVENTORY THAT CHEERS. 
Mrs. Jones—‘‘ Whatever have we got ter be thankful fer, Silas ?"’ 
Mr. Jones—‘‘ Wa-al, th’ mortgage hez bin foreclosed on th’ farm, so we hain't got 
ter pay no more interest an’ taxes; th' autermobile’s bin attached fer debt, so we hain't 
got ter worry about that no more; Johnny Smith hez thrown over our daughter Sal, so 


we won't have him ter support. 
thankful fer."’ 


MISS MUFFET. 
os Miss Muffet thought she could bluff it 
And take a good seat at the play. 
She was craning her neck 


Great Scott, Maria! we've got everything ter be 


When they asked for her check, 


utomobilist, 


glowering at the mild-faced country justice of the peace. ‘*Ten 


dollars for contempt of your measly court? 


and roared, “If you think my contempt only amounts to 
you've made the mistake of your life. 
it’s only on account. Understand? 

The mild-faced jus- 
tice took the bill and 
folded it carefully. Tuck- 
ing it into his breeches 


Only on account !” 







Wh 


— Lill 


ian 


Why, say !” 
drew a hundred-dollar bill from his purse and flung it on the table 


There's a hundred dollars—but 


} WY, 


Here he 


ten dollars 
qualifications ?” 


And ushered Miss Muffet away. 


COMPETENT. 
‘ (S$? YOU believe yourself capable,”’ said the editor, ‘‘ of satisfacto- 
rily filling our vacancy for a dramatic critic. 


What are your 


“« Well,” responded the peevish caller in a harsh voice, ‘I've tried 








pocket, he said, 

«I never knowingly 
made an enemy in my | 
life, stranger; but, by 
heck ! I want you to hate 
me. There’s another 
hundred due on account 
right now.” 





Tt: 















DIAGNOSED. a 


¢¢LJENRY,” asked the 
Sunday-school 
teacher, ‘“‘what is the 
conscience ?””’ 
‘««The conscience,” 
little Henry, 





answered 


‘*is what you have after 
you have been eating 
cake and jam and things " 
out of the pantry, and 
then you have to take 
castor-oil, and that cures 
the conscience.” 
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HIS LAST WORDS. 
THE TuRKEY—‘‘! hope you and your whole durned fam'ly ‘ll have indigestion!" 









to be an actor and failed ; 
I've written four hundred 
which 
will accept as a gift ; and 
my inherited fortune has 


dramas nobody 


been lost in disastrous 
attempts to make myself 
a theatrical manager.” 

‘« The job’s yours !” 
cried the editor with a 
sob of joy. 


LABOR-SAVING. 

Little girl —** My 
mamma is home wash- 
ing the dishes.” 

Little boy —‘* We 
don’t have to wash no 
dishes. My mamma 
keeps a dog.” 


GRATEFUL LENGTH. 
¢+¢LJOW is the new 
choir ?” 

“Well, if you must 
know, I was sorry when 
the minister stopped 
preaching.” 








NAMING A LINER. 
HE elegant transatlantic steamer was plowing her way toward 
Sandy Hoo!:. It was evening, and twenty or thirty men, mostly 
Americans, yawned in the smoking-saloon, for conversation flagged. 
Finally the mate wandered in and the talk turned to the subject of 
twentieth - cen- 
tury navigation, 








the question of 
the limit of 
speed and ele- 
gance at last 
coming up. 
**Our com- 
pany would 
build 


boats,” said the 


more 


mate jocosely, 
“only it’s so 
hard to find 
names for new 
vessels ; for all 
names used by 
our 
must end in the 


UP ON HISTORY company 
Teacner—"' Henry, what caused the downfall of the 
Roman empire?’ 
Henry—"' Don't know, mum, 'nless he gave a wrong 
decision in de nint’ innin'’s, where de score wuz a tie, wid 
t'ree men on bases an’ two strikes on de batter."’ 


usual ‘ic,’ like 
Gothic, Roman- 
ic, Coptic, Bal- 
tic, Adriatic, 
Arctic, Olympic, etc., and it’s plagued hard to find that kind.” 

“ That's all nonsense, claiming you can’t find names,” said a fur- 
niture man from Grand Rapids. ‘I'll bet every man here can think 
of a name ending in ‘ic,’ and one which the company is not at present 
using.” 

‘* All right,” said the mate. ‘* Suppose you try first.” 
‘*Happy to accommodate. This being the age of electricity, I 
should call the next boat the Magnetic.” 

‘I, chimed in a doctor humorously, ‘‘ should be forced to sug- 
gest either Paregoric or Phthisic.” 

“And I, being a horse-doctor,” said the next man, ‘should of 
course name her the Epizootic.” 

The philosopher came next. 


«Suppose you call the next liner the 
Dialectic, the Cryptic, 
| 


Prismatic.” 
The next man in 


rn mmx (HANIA | 
I, i { | 


line was the pessimist. 


**I don't care what } | 


you call 'em,” he 
growled ; “ but there's 
plenty of names. Try 
calling one, consider- 
ing some of the peo- 
ple who travel on 
them, the Lunatic, or 
Fanatic, or the 


| 








the 


There was a bilious- 
looking individual in the 
corner who had been sick 
all the way over, and it was 
his turn next. 

«IT should call her the 


Emetic,” he said. 
J. FP. ROBINSON, 


IN THE INDIANA LIT- 

ERATURE BELT. 

HE child was crying furi- 
ously. 

« What is the matter ?” 
I asked him, pitying his 
grief. 

‘« She,” pointing to his 
mother, ‘* won’t—let me— 
wallop— my doder in the 
sop !"’ he exclaimed, his grief 
terrible. 

This was not in Heli- 
goland, or any foreign coun- 
try; neither did it sound 
like Esperanto. As a mat- 
ter of fact, it was spoken in 
Indiana, where the authors 
come from, and where chil- 


JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


IDA CRISPI, WITH THE ‘‘ DOLLY DOLLARS" 
COMPANY. 


Wherever you appear in the ‘‘ Dolly Dol- 
lars ’’ show 
We observe a public trend toward that 
wicket 
Where the miserly old world lets its jolly 
dollars go : 
For the worthless piece of paper called a 
dren are born, as it were, ticket. 
with encyclopoedias in their 
mouths, The scene was a farmers’ hotel in a small city, which was 
sustained by the agricultural community about it. Dinner was being 
served, and as I entered the dining-room on this Saturday—a grea: 
day for the rural population to ‘come to town "—I heard this three- 
year-old’s voice raised high in protest at something. At his side sat 
The situation led me to ask the question as to the cause 
I asked the mother to explain her child’s strange utter- 


his mother. 
of his grief. 
ance. 

‘‘ There!” she said disgustedly, pointing to an empty plate, the 
bottom of which was covered with gravy. ‘‘ He wants to lick the dish 
with his corn-bread. I’m not teachin’ him manners for nothin’.” 

MADE UP HER 
MIND. 

A CITY grammar- 

school teacher 
asked her children 
what they were going 
to be when they grew 
up. The boy pupils 
declared intentions in 
the way of street-car 
motormen, ship-cap- 
tains, burglars, and 
presidents. The girls 








Eccentric—you might 
call it the Panic. Ah, 
I have it! Name the 
next one the Cynic.” 
*¢Our last speak- 
yer should: have added 
the Sarcastic,” 
served a man with a 


ob- 


pleasant face and 
voice, ‘* Why not try 
the Music, or the Eu- 
phonic, or the Ex- 
otic ?” 

‘Or the Epilep- 
tic,’ chimed in the 
doctor again. 

‘* You might call 
her the Garlic,” said 
a man who might be 
an Italian. 

‘*The Sciatic,” 
said the horse-doctor. 

‘The Dyspeptic,” 
added somebody else. 


“TEARS, IDLE TEARS.” 

CHAIRMAN (day after Thanksgiving)—‘' Now that we have passed resolutions of sympathy for 
our departed brethren, let us also offer our condolence to the comic artists who struggle so hard 
each year to think of new Thanksgiving jokes."’ 

THE AUDIENCE (with one voice)—‘' Hear! hear! 


alternated between 
school-teachers and 
nurses. One little girl 
had been silent dur- 
ing the questioning. 
‘*Mabel,” said 
the teacher, noticing 
her reticence, ‘* what 
do you intend to be ?” 
“ I'm going to be 
a mother,” replied 
Mabel decisively. 





Mrs.van Autten 
(to Professor Billings) 
—‘ My dear profess- 
or, I did so enjoy 
your lecture on geol- 
ogy! It’s an awfully 
interesting subject. I 
hope soon to be able 
to snatch a couple 
of weeks off and 


Second the motion!" learn it.” 





AN OLD MOSSBACK. 
66 AS Croesus a very rich 
man, pa?” 

‘‘For his time, my son; 
but I doa’t suppose he could 
be elected to the United States 
Senate to-day.” 


A DIS-STINK-TION WITH- 
OUT A DIFFERENCE. 
¢¢LJARK !” said the first buz- 

zard. «* Doth not some- 
thing edible assail my nostrils 
with its perfume ?” 

‘*You must be getting 
hard of smelling,” scornfully 
said a younger buzzard. 
‘*That’s only the breeze from 
a cold-storage plant.” 

Whereupon both turned 
pale with nausea and took a 
fresh chew of pepsin-gum. 


1 





MATRIMONIAL. re 
¢¢[P)0 the girls in your school ; jp 
D have any training that . | la Nn , Sane 
will fit them for the duties of a , rh Zz = wl Po 
wife ?” Le, . 


“Yes, Mrs. Blank. 
graduate from this institution 


Every 


. CHOLLY 


is an authority on fairy-tales.’ 


Boy—‘‘ Well, if yer shoot him you're only ten cents out. 


HIS PRICE. 


Bor-~‘‘ Want ter buy a good dog ter go huntin’ wid ?”’ 
‘*In what respect is he a good dog to go hunting with ?”’ 


‘ 


Dat's his price.’ 


ETIQUETTE. 


F YOU’RE dining with a neighbor it is well to recollect 
That your manner should be pleasant and your actions circumspect ; 
For there’s nothing more annoying than the presence of a guest 
Who is too reserved and bashful to be happy with the rest. 


A joke is always welcome, and it’s really very neat 

To remove a chair from under as a lady takes her seat ; 

And to pass the time of waiting, while the butler serves the drinks 
You can whistle something catchy, or indulge in forty winks. 


If you do not like your partner do not shun her in despair ; 
Simply ask her how her grandson is, or where she buys her hair. 
And if questions cannot move her it will not do any harm 

To insert a toothpick firmly in the muscles of her arm. 


HAVE THEIR EFFECT. 
¢¢] WISH the magazines would stop printing these long articles about 
the servant problem,” said the woman with the worried expression. 
‘«T don’t,” said the other woman. 
think the question should be threshed out in full, and I’m glad when I 


“I'm glad they print them. 1 


see a magazine with an article telling how helpless we are in the hands 
of our dictatorial servants, how we are afraid to oppose them, and how 
they really rule us.” 

‘« That’s just the trouble. Why, do you know, my cook buys those 


magazines and reads them, and then strikes for more wages and more 


evenings out at once.’ 


If a dish is to your liking, and you want a little more, 

Always signify your wish by stamping loudly on the floor. 

Should the soup be over-seasoned do not show that you are vexed ; 
Gently pour it down the collar of the fellow sitting next. 


You should always kiss the waitress if her charms are to your taste, 
And whene’er she lingers near you put your arm around her waist. 
It will please your host and hostess if you give three hearty cheers 

And purloin a dozen teaspoons in the way of souvenirs. 


Though you may be deemed eccentric, your companions will agree 
You're the centre of attraction and of popularity. 

Only follow these instructions, using tact and constant care, 

And you'll die a social hero and a bloated millionaire. 


REGINALD J. SMELLIE. 


PROXIMITY. 

HE subway train was packed to the doors with suffering humanity. 
Suddenly a littke man stancing in the aisle simultaneously be- 
thought him of pickpockets and of some money in his outer coat- 
pocket. He plunged his hand therein and was somewhat shocked at 
encountering the fist of a fat fellow-passenger. “ Aha!” snorted the 
latter, «I caught you that time!” «* Leggo!” retorted the little man ; 
‘‘leggo my hand!” « Pickpocket !” hissed the fat man. +‘ Scoundrel !” 
the other yelled. Then a tall person in their vicinity looked up from 
his paper. ‘I get off here,” he drawled, ‘*so you fellows had better 


take your hands out of my pocket.” 
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THE GAME 





THAT GIVES APPETITE—CURIOUS APPEARANCE OF THE BALL DURING THE LAST HALF. 
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RS. CLATTER had poured the cocoa at the breakfast-table and 
was handing it to her husband and their three offspring seated 
at the table with her when Tommy Clatter asked, 

‘*Mamma, isn’t next Thursday Thanksgiving ?”’ 

«« Yes; my dear; it is,"’ replied Mrs. Clatter. ‘“ And I hope that 
you and your brother and sister and papa and I are all as thankful as 
we should be [ often think that we do not appreciate our many mer- 
cies. If we do not have all that we really want we at least have all 
that we need, and there are so many who do not have that. Here we 
have this pleasant home and—— Tommy, ask for things when you 
want them at the table, and don't grab for them in that way. As I 
was saying, we have a great deal to be thankful for. Here we are all 
well, and we have a happy home, and Willie, how often have I 
told you not to sop your bread around in your gravy like that? Use 
your fork and pour the gravy on the bread, like a polite little boy 
should. Yes, next Thursday is ‘| hanksgiving, and we shall be very un 
grateful if we are not very, very thankful for this pleasant home and 
Wonder why the maid does not come in with more bread? She is 
really getting to be almost unendurable. She does just as she pleases 
about paying attention to what I say. I wonder, papa, if it would not 


be well for you to speak to 


4 Ave Thank fulness ots Cla 


By J. L. HARBOUR. 





eT 





done in the fall. It is always best to do things in time, for the old 
saying, ‘A stitch in time saves nine,’ applies to furnaces as well as to 
other things, and——_I wonder if, as you will be at home all day, you 
could not put in a part of the day taking down two of the furnace-pipes 
and giving them a good cleaning. The man said any one could do that, 
and if the day is not very cold we could perhaps get along with the 
fireplaces and our Franklin stove in the sitting-room. And I wish, 
dear, that you would put a new washer in the faucet in the bath-room. 
It leaks all of the time, and we shall hear from the water-company it 
I spoke to the marketman about turkeys 
and 





we do not stop it, and 
yesterday. They are dreadfully high—thirty-two cents a pound 
I don't know that we ought to buy one at that price; but I suppose it 
wouldn't seem like Thanksgiving without one. I don’t wish to find 





fault, dear; but it does seem to me that, with all provisions so high 
and the expense of living growing greater all the time, you might get 
along with fewer and less-expensive cigars. Lucy needs a new coat, 
and the boys simply must have new top-coats, and I need a new 
jacket. 


to be seen in it. 


I have worn my old one two winters and am really ashamed 
I felt real humiliated when I wore it to Mrs. Slam- 
I was the shabbiest woman there, and 





bang’s tea yesterday. 
Yes, yes, Tommy! we will 





her. Something has gone 


wrong this morning, or she 


have a turkey, I suppose. I 


Ill i * Hf 





want all of you to have a 





would not be throwing 
things around so in the 


kitchen ; and did you notice 


how she banged the door 





when she brought in the 





steak? Ishall not dare go 
into my own kitchen all 
morning, for she is like a 
hyena when her temper is 


really up, and it is up most 


happy Thanksgiving and a 





D> «Mo, D @) 
MAO'S 


— 7 happy home all of the time. 








It isn’t my fault if you do 
not, for goodness knows I 
try hard enough to create a 
happy and cheerful home 





atmosphere; and if all of 
you had my thankful spirit 
I am sure that—— Yes, 
yes, children! I suppose we 





of the time. But now, asI 
was saying, here we have 
this happy and pretty home, 
and if it isn’t furnished as 
nicely as we want it to be, 
we will try to be happy, 


even if papa is not able to 








will have some Thanksgiv- 
ing candy if papa thinks we 
can afford it; but you must 
bear in mind that papa does- 
n’t make nearly as much 
money as some other nien, 
and that—— Why, papa! 
you're not through with your 








give us all the nice things 
some other men give their 
families, and if Lucy, 
if lever see you blowing your cocoa again to cool it at the table; I shall 
punish you in some way, and I Now, Willie, you can léave the 
table for upsetting that glass of water. Yes, you could have helped 
t. Here this cloth was clean only last night, and Ann will be awful 
furious if there is an extra cloth in the wash. But about Thanksgiv- 
ing After all, Willie, you may remain at the table, for L think it 
would be nice if we talked a little about the things we have to be 
thankful for when Oh, papa! I forgot to tell you that a man I 
had looking at the furnace yesterday says that it needs a lot of repair 
ing, and that it will cost fifty dollars to do all that is necessary. He 
says it should have been done before we built a fire in it in the fall ; 
and you will remember, dear, that | suggested that you have the fur- 
nace examined, for it sent up so little heat all last winter; but you 


didn’t do it, and the man says it will cost more now than if it had been 


THE COLONEL'S FATE. 


DOUGHTY Kentuckian colonel, 
Whose watchword was ** By the etolonel!” 
Had a son who was smart, 
Yet who broke his dad's heart, 
By his work on a yellow-hued jolonel. 


THE WORTH OF EXPERIENCE. 
senjow that we have got away with the swag,” said the first crook, 
‘*the thing to do is to find some safe place to live until the 
scare blows over.” 
‘ Yes," agreed the second crook, who was a novice. “ Let us 
get a room where we will be safe from the police.” 
‘‘Huh! I've got the right place. I know a lodging-house next 


door to a police -Station.’ 


“* Willie, you can leave the table for upsetting that glass of water.'’ 


breakfast, and why do you 
leave the table so abruptly ? 
Really, papa, you grow more and more nervous every day, and I am 
sure it is those horrid cigars that cause it. You would be better off 
without them and our home would be happier, for you would be less 
nervous and irritable. A man with your pleasant home ought to have 
a more grateful spirit and not allow himself to become nervous and 
irritable. I am sure I would give up any habit I had formed if I knew 
that it created unhappiness for others in the home; and surely we 
ought to try to be grateful and happy at Thanksgiving time when—— 
Willie, if you use that word ‘gee’ again I shall certainly whip you, 
and whip you dard!’ You see how you children have driven poor 
papa from the table before he had finished his breakfast. Aren't you 
ashamed of yourselves? You don’t in the least appreciate what papa 
does for you as I do, and I fear that none of you have my grateful 


spirit.” 


THE ORMSBEE TIN CUP. 
F‘ )RMER Governor Ormsbee of Vermont for many years had _ busi- 
ness calling him to a small village not far from his Brandon home, 
and driving over and back he made it a practice to stop at a spring 
for adrink. He frequently left a cup there, so that he woul’! have it 
to use on his next stop, and almost as frequently did the necessary ar- 
ticle disappear. He spoke of this to one of his friends, remarking that 
he wished whoever took a drink from his cup would leave the small tin 
utensil behind. Upon his next visit to the spring he found a cup of 
generous dimensions, on which was painted : 
‘* This is Governor Ormsbee’s cup 3 
Take a drink aud hang it up.” 


This cup did not disappear. 
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ANOTHER UNLUCKY BROTHER. 

A rural correspondent sends in the fol- 
lowing story of «« The Unlucky Brother !": 

« Nuthin’ good seemed ever to come 
his way. He is the very sign-post of mis- 
fortune, warnin’ others on the life-road. 
Only the other day he clumb a tree to git 
rid of a mad bull an’ a hurricane come 
‘long an’ blowed him an’ the tree ‘cross 
the railroad track, right in front o’ the 
fast freight, an’ the train was wrecked, 
and the engine cut off his good leg ; and 
blest if the railroad didn’t turn round and 
sue him fer train-wreckin’ !’’ — Atlanta 
Constitution, 


INFLUENCE OF ENVIRONMENT. 

‘« That Mr. Pshaw’s house has quite an 
intellectual and artistic atmosphere, has 
it not ?” 

“So much so that even the pets are af- 
fected with its current of mentality.” 


“ How so ?” 
“His bull terrier is quite dogmatical, 
and even the cats are mewsical.”—Ba/ti- 


more American, 


* KIPPERED.” 


A French Protestant pastor was the 
guest of a Scottish preacher at a manse. 
One morning kippered herrings were 
served at breakfast. ‘The French pastor 
asked the meaning of “ kipper.” His host 
replied that it meant ‘‘to preserve.” On 
taking his leave next day the French pas- 
tor, wringing his host’s hand, said, ‘* May 
the Lord kipper you, my good friend.”— 
New York Tribune. 


NO SAFETY ANY MORE. 


“ How in the world did you happen to 
be run over by the automobile ?” 

“I was trying to dodge the ballast that 
the balloonist was throwing down.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 





A DOCTOR’S TRIALS. o 


HE SOMETIMES GETS SICK LIKE OTHER 
PEOPLE. 


Even doing good to people is hard 
work if you have too much ot it to do. 

No one knows this better than the hard- 
working, conscientious family doctor. 
He has troubles of his own—often gets 
caught in the rain or snow, or loses so 
much sleep he sometimes gets out of 
sorts. An overworked Ohio doctor tells 
his experience : 

‘« About three years ago, as the result of 
doing two men’s work, attending a large 
practice and looking after the details of 
another business, my health broke down 
completely, and I was little better than a 
physical wreck. 

“| suffered from indigestion and con- 
Stipation, loss of weight and appetite, 
bloating and pain after meals, loss of 
memory, and lack of nerve force for con- 
tinued mental application. 

“| became irritable, easily angered, and 
despondent without cause. The heart’s 
action became irregular and weak, with 
frequent attacks of palpitation during the 
first hour or two after retiring. 

“Some Grape-Nuts and cut bananas 
came for my lunch one day, and pleased | 
me particularly with the result. I got 
more satisfaction from it than from any- 





thing I had eaten for months, and on 
further investigation and use, adopted 
Grape-Nuts for my morning and evening | 
meals, served usually with cream and a} 
Sprinkle of salt or sugar. 
My improvement was rapid and per- | 
‘nt in weight as well.as in physical 
an’ mental endurance. In a word, I am 
file’ with the joy of living again, and} 
continue the daily use of Grape-Nuts 
for breakfast and often for the evening 


ma 


meal. 

“The little pamphlet, ‘The Road to 
Wellville,’ found in packages, is invariably 
saved and handed to some needy patient 
along with the indicated remedy.” Name 


g! 


n by Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 





here’s a reason.” 


wipe 


BUBBLES. 


An ordinary jury seldom looks grand. 

The more you think of some people, 
the less you think of them. 

Don’t depend on your excuses until 
they are hatched up. 

You won't be short of money if you 
have the long green. 

As you might say, the heart of nature 
certainly beats all. 

The incompetent sculptor does not cut 
much of a figure. 

The modest artist's model may reply, 
“ That's ‘altogether’ too much.”—£x. 


No family side-board complete without Ab- 
bott’s Angostura Bitters. Wine dealers’ and 
druggists’. 


FALSE DOCTRINE, 


School-examiner—* What is the mean- 
ing of false doctrine ?” 

School-boy—* Please, sir, it’s when the 
doctor gives the wrong stuff to the people 
who are sick.” —Christian Register. 





We have been for a number of years person- 
ally familiar with the Sohmer Piano, and be- 
lieve it has no superior in those excellent 
qualities which make a perfect instrument. It 
is to be especially praised for its volume, rich- 
ness and carrying powers. No person can 
hear it played without being convinced of its 
superiority. 


ONLY ONCE. 


The woman who marries a man to re- 
form him seldom does it more than once, 
—Somerville Fournal. ; 





HE WAS A MAN, 

Rear-Admiral Evans spoke scornfully 
of a young man who married an old wo- 
man. ‘* That chap calls himself a man, 
I suppose,” said the sea-fighter, “ but 
there are various definitions of the word 
man, and the definition that would fit our 
friend best is the Peebles one. 
of Peebles said to his friend MacAndrew, 
‘Mac, I hear ye have fallen in love wi’ 
bonny Kate McAlister.’ ‘ Weel, Sanders,’ 
Mac replied, ‘I was near—verry near— 
daein’ it ; but the bit lassie had nae siller, 
so I said to myself, ‘* Mac, be a mon.” 
And I was a mon, and noo I pass her by 
wi’ silent contempt.’ ""—V. Y. 7ridune. 





Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
should not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER-CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 





**MISS INCOGNITA; or, An Experiment in Love.’’ 
If you want to know the rest, address the P. P. Co., 


Rome, Georgia. 


Gortés (Gans 
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$513.00 Profit in Fifty-one Days on. Wincticam Box Bell Alley In Sullivan, Ind. | 


Box Ball is the most popstar Bowling game in existence. It will make big money in any town. These Box Ball 


eys pay from $25.00 to $65.00 





make you imore profit 


are making lots of money running them. 
than any investment you ever had. Run Box Ball Alleys alone or in 


r week. Itis a legitimate enterprise and hundreds of == 


We want you to get into this business. It wil 


connection with Pool and Isilliards, Cigar Stores, 
Barber Shops, etc. Quickly installed. Conven- 
portable. No pin-boy needed. Receipts 
are all profit. We have customers operating from 
one to ten Alleys each. Nea sold. T 
only practical Bowling Alley for clubs. We sell 
on payments and our catal » is free. 
AMERICAN BOX BALL COMPANY, 
1400 Van Buren Street, Indianapolis, Ind. 








Within this border is the actual type space of 
1-4 PAGE (176 lines) of the 


Christmas Judge 








until its pages 


An advertisement of this size 
will be carried to over 100,000 


homes in a_ publication kept 


at the special price of $100. 


— oe 


Christmas Judge 





are worn out, 








will be on sale everywhere about December 
12, and should be valuable to advertisers 
of holiday specialties. 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fourth Avenue - . 


- NEW YORK 








A Scot | 


| 
| 
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| It’s just as easy 
| to get the 


sell Evans’ Ale 
and Stout 








$5.00 per hundred, 
($50.00 per thousand, 
and not 5c. each is the 
price of my Panatelas. 


I manufacture the cigars 
in large quantities. I select 
and import my tobacco. I 
know of what and how my 
cigars are made. 

I could not establish retail 
|stores and sell these cigars 
|for less than toc. each, pos- 
sibly three for a quarter, nor 
could they reach you through 
regular retail channels for 
less. I could not sell them 
to you for $5.00 per hun- 
dred were it not for the fact 
that I get nine repeat orders 
to one new one, so that nine- 
tenths of my cigars sell 
themselves. I could not sell 
them for this price unless I 
had _ practically eliminated 
selling cost. 


MY OFFER 1IS:—I! will, 
upon request,, send one 
hundred Shivers’ Panatela 
Cigars on approval to a 
reader of JUDGE, express 
prepaid. He may smoke ten 
cigars and return the re- 
maining ninety at my ex- 
pense if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased, 
and keeps them, he agrees 
to remit the price, $5.00, 
within ten days. 


The fillers of these cigars 
are Clear Havana, of good 
| quality—not only clear, but 























‘long, clean Havana — no 

‘ Shivers’ 
|shorts or cuttings used.| Panatela 
| They are hand made by the} gxacr size 
| bestof workmen. The mak-| AND sHare 
jing has much to do with the 
| smoking qualities of a cigar. The wrap- 


pers are genuine Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business 
card or give personal references, and 
state whether mild, medium or strong 
| cigars are desired. 
| 


| HERBERT D. SHIVERS, 
919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





- 
JUST OUT. 

Our handsome forty-page catalogue 
of beautiful pictures—reproductions in 
photogravure and photogelatine of the 
best work of popular artists of the dav. 

SEND FIVE CENTS, to cover mailing 
expenses, to Picture Department, Judge 
Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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BALTIMORE 






THE 
WHISKEY 
OF 


REFINED 
TASTE 









Bold at all first-class cafes end by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Britimore, Md. 




















HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 






Nos. 82, 4, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 2 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 















If you drink champagne because it's good, 
You're sure to drink the « Brotherhood.” 
But if you drink it for a bluff, 
Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 

A man’s gratitude is always at its best | 
just before you do him a favor.—£Zx, 
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BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
gone, Biood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches m Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the Cote, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


Book Free 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 

























Press Cutting Bureau wil! 
send you all newspaper 
clippings whieh may — about you, your frends, 


ROMEIKE’S 
or any subject on whic want to be “up to date.” 

Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. Haney Romaine, 33 Union Sqeare, 5. N.Y 





WINTER MISERIES. 


The furnace fire 's started now 
And trouble has begun, 
For it is difthicult to suit 
The whims of every one. 
Elvira thinks it is too hot— 
You know, she's rather stout— 
While Eunice says, « I'm freezing cold ! 
Don’t let the fire out.’ 


Maria wants the damper up 
And Mildred wants it down. 
Whichever way I fix the thing 
I'm greeted with a frown. 
Oh, I shall welcome with a whoop 
The advent of the spring, 
And when the winter is all gone 
I'll cheer like everything ! 
Somerville Fournal., 


— 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. asc a bottle. 





COALS TO NEWCASTLE. 

A benevolent old gentleman brimful of 
information saw a rustic sitting on a fence, 
gazing earnestly at telegraph wires. Go- 
| | ing up to the countryman, he said, 

Wi aiting to see a message go ‘long, 
eh? 

The man grinned and said, “ Aye.” 

The benevolent old gentleman got on 
the wall, and for the next quarter of an 
hour tried hard to dispel his ignorance. 

« Now,” he said at last, ‘as you know 
something about the matter, 1 hope you 
will spread your knowledge among your 
mates on the farm.” 

* But [ don't work on a farm,” 





replied 





flavor : 





the rural citizen. 
“* Where, then, may I ask ?” 


‘Me and my mates are telegraph line- | 


men, and we are testing a new wire.” 


Exchange. 





Cocktail! Remember, never at its best with- 


PAPER WAREHOUSE \* Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. 


INFERENCE, 
** Pop !" 
‘* Yes, my son.” 
“Did you ever rob a bank ?” 


Muage 


\son—- 


Vor guarantee of purty, 
see back \abel on every baile; 


Wits .\\ ae 





Shaving 
Soap 


lliams 


Y 

imparts to the skin that 
smooth, healthful, refreshed feeling which 
only a pure, antiseptic shaving soap can give 
it. It is “The only kind that won’t smart or 
dry on the face.” 


Williams’ Shaving Sticks and Shaving Cakes sold everywhere. 
¥ illiams’ Shaving Stick or a cake of Luxury Shaving Soap, trial size. 


Send 4 cents in stamps fora 
(Enough for 50 shaves.) 





| mad race for gold.—Baltimore Sun. 


«What are you talking about, my boy ?” 


«Why, ma said you spent one summer 


in Canada.”— Yonkers Statesman. 


= 
= 


A WONDERFUL MEMORY. 


| 


“Yes; he’s got the greatest memory I| 
ever heard of.” 

« Yes ?” 

“Yes, Why, he can remember - the 


names of the presidential and vice-presi- 
dential candidates on the Prohibition ticket | 
in 1904."—Catholic Standard. 


DISCOURAGING, 


“Five months ago I started out with 
a five-dollar hoss. Since then I have 
swapped critters sixteen times.” 

‘*An’ worked up to your present ani- 
mal ?” 

“To my present magnificent animal. 
Wot'll ye gimme fer him ?” 

« Four dollars."— Courier Fournal. 


ADDITIONS TO *‘ AMERICA.” 

After perusing some recent proposed 
additions to “* America,” the poet of the 
Cleveland Leader suggests tacking on the 
following verses, which have a Michigan | 


We love thy ponds and * cricks,” 
We love thy politics, 

Thy Standard Oil, 
Thy southern lynching belts, 
Thy Germans and thy Celts ; 
Thy Teddy Roosevelts, 

Oh, native soil ! 


I love thy Kokomos, 
Hobokens and Cohoes, 
Thy Pittsburg, too ; 
Thy Hackensacks and, yes, 
Chicago's dirtiness, 
And e’en, I must confess, 
Kalamazoo ! 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY 


Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn. 





THEY FOUND THE GOLD. GREAT HELP. 

Colorado surgeons cut aman openand| <Xnicker—Is he an intelligent cad- 
found a gold nugget in his appendix. | dy?” 
These searchers will go anywhere in the| Bocker—“ Yes; he can hand out the 
proper cuss word for each stroke.”"—£x. 






















“THE 20TH 
CENTURY LIMITED”’ 


Fastest Long Distance Train in the World, 
960 Miles in 18 Hours, Via the 
















‘¢ America’s Greatest Railroad” 







This magnificent train is equipped with Pullman 
cars of the very latest design and has all the 
special features which have made the New 
York Central service so deservedly popular. 
Barber, Fresh and Salt Water Baths, Valet, 
Ladies! Maid, Manicure, Stock and Market 
Reports, Telephone, Stenographer, etc. 












A dozen other fast trains between 





NEW YORK, BOSTON 


AND 
BUFFALO, DETROIT, CLEVELAND, 


COLUMBUS, CINCINNATI, INDIANAPOLIS, 
CHICAGO, ST. LOUIS, 
the West and Southwest. 












C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 
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FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SON 
-JOSEPH,MQ) —-CINCINNATI,O. LOUISVILLE, KY. 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap is not med- 
icated: just good, pure 
soap. Contains no free 
alkali to injure the deli- 
cate texture of the skin. 

Matchless for the com- 


plexion. 
Established in 1789. 


AClubocktail 
| ne it DELIGHT 














Most Americans are connoisseurs in Cock- 
tails— and a connoisseur’s taste demands 
uniformity in the flavor, strength, and mixing 
of his frvorite drink. There’s only one kind 
of uniformly good cocktail— CLUB COCK- 


I \ILS Bar cocktails are slap-dash guesswork 
—good by accident, bad by rule—but never 
smooth or uniform to a cultivated taste. CLUB | 
COCKTAILS are scientifically blended from | 
choicest liquors, aged and mellowed to de- 
licious tlavor and aroma. Insist on CLUB. 
Seven Variettes—Each One Perfect. 

All Good Grocers and Dealers. 

HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Hart New York London 
_ 
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LUX ET UMBRA. 


I stay here in the shadow while you stand 
forth in the sun, 

The clear, enveloping shadow, where all 
desires are as one— 

I see the sheen of your armor, the glint on 
your helmets crest ; 

Your way is blazoned in splendor, put 
mine for me is the best. 


I in my cloistered garden and you on the 
highway-side— 

Courtier and merchant and palmer, they 
all salute as you ride ; 

You rescue the captive maidens, you right 
the ruin and wrong, 

They praise your name in the palace, 
your deeds are echoed in song. 


Still as the pageant passes, brilliant and 
brave and gay, 

Glad with undying beauty I watch it pass 
on its way, 

Glad that our fates were ordered or ever 
the world was made, 

That you should ride in the sunshine and 
I look forth from the shade. 

—Harper's Magazine. 


IMPOSSIBLE. 

De Mutt—«T1 don’t think I shall ever 
take part in amateur theatricals again. 
I always feel as though I were making a 
fool of myself.” 

Miss Hilts— Oh, everybody knows it 
would be impossible for you to do that.” — 
Chicago Daily News. 





SAFE. 

‘*You seem worried,” ventured the 
caller in the yellow editorial sanctum. 

*« Yes, very much so,” replied the editor. 
«You see, we published a somewhat ex- 
aggerated account of that new woman's 
club, and now the president says she is 
coming up into this office to nail the lie.” 

«Oh, | wouldn't be worried.” 

«Why not ?” 

‘« Because a woman doesn't know how 
to nail."— Chicago News. 


LETTER OF STRESS. 
Knicker—*« Is the ‘1’ in ‘golf’ silent ?” 
Locker—‘ No; on the contrary, there 

are a great many of them sounded.”— 
New York Sun. 


REFLECTIONS OF A BACHELOR, 


uage 





YOURS. 


for months to come. 
clean shaves of comfort. 


2 cents a week—50 cents for package of ten. 
‘‘triple-silver” plated set in handsome 
covered case. If after 
30 days’ trial you are 
not satisfied we will 
refund your money. 
We have bought the 
entire edition of * Sci- 
ence of Shaving,” 


new work, the first No Stropping 


text-book ever written, 


of the face in its rela- 
tion to shaving. It is 
worth a good deal to 
every man who shaves 


Do you remember what Miles Standish said to John 
Alden? ‘‘ If por want a ays done, John, 


“Good-bye Barber!” 


GILLETTE Safety Razor and the twelve 

A blades that come with it will solve your shaving problem 
Each blade will give from 15 to 20 
When at last it commences to ‘ 
a little, throw away the blade, like an old pen, and slip in : new 
one. The razor itself will last a life-time—extra blades cost about 


If your dealer doesn’t keep them, send us $5 for standard 
velvet-lined, 


we believe, on the care No Honing ly y Just 














cuouble-edged 





pull” 











leather- 



















Lather— 
and Shave! 
















The photograph that a girl is proudest 
of is the one that looks least like her. 

A girl doesn’t object to being kissed ; 
she objects to having you think she doesn’t. 
—New York Press. 









GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“MM The Name is 


stamped on every iP 

loop — io 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mail don receipt of price. 


i “y GEO. FROSTCO.,Makers 



















Boston, Mass.,U.5.A. 


ALWAYS unev..__] 











or lets others 

shave him —no 
matter how much he thinks he 
knows about it already. Fully il- 
lustrated with photographs and 
drawings. 

In the first thousand copies of 
the edition we have added some 
pages about the Gillette Safety 
Razor with pictures and prices of 
the different styles. While these 
copies last, a postal card will 
bring you one free, with our com- 
pliments. 








GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 


263 Times Bldg., New York 


PRUDENTIAL 














Gillette 2°" 
Send for this 
Book To-day ! 


A copy will be mailed free to any 
man who cares tor his face or his 
feelings, or to any woman who cares 
for the face or the feelings of any man 




































THE 


HAS THE 
STRENGTH OF 
GIBRALTAR 











“THe LittLE Rep Scuoot House 


On the Hill is the Real 


Symbol of the Strength and Per- 


petuity of American Institutions. The greatest Legacy a man 


can leave his children is a sound Education. 


A child’s En- 


dowment Policy in The Prudential creates a Trust Fund for 


the Maintenance and Education of Children. 


A heritage 


of millions is not so valuable to the individual as the legacy 
of schooling which puts into his hands the tools with which 
he may carve his own fortune, the weapons by which he 
may achieve his own destiny. The individual, the home, the 
nation, owe the founders of safe and reliable methods of Life 
Insurance a debt of gratitude which words cannot express, 
but which hearts can feel and homes can show ” 


Thus writes Dr. Nathan C. Schaeffer, President National Educators 
Association and Superintendent Public Instruction of the Commonwealth 


of Pennsylvania. 


Do you want to give your 
Prudential to-day for a com: 


children a Good Education? If so, write The 
copy of Dr. Schaeffer’s article, sent free. You 


will find it both entertaining and instructive, as well as explanatory of how youzan 


at small cost, guarantee your boys 


and girls an excellent schooling. Write Dept. N. 


The Prudential 


Insurance Company of America 


INCORPORATED AS A STOCK COMPANY BY THE STATE OF NEW JERSEY 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, Prest. 


Home Office: NEWARK, N. J 























NO NO ° 
DINNER DINNER 
COMPLETE COMPLETE 
WITHOUT WITHOUT 
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LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


This famous cordial, now made at Tarra- 
gona, Spain, was for centuries distilled by 
the Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux) 
at the Monastery of La Grande Chartreuse, 
France, and known throughout the world 
as Chartreuse. The above cut represents 
the bottle and label employed in the putting 
up of the article since the Monks’ expul- 
rion from France, and it is now known as 
Liqueur Peres Chartreux (the Monks, 
however, still retain the right to use the 
old bottle and label as well), distilled by 
the same order of Monks, who have securely 
cuarded the secret of its manufacture for 
hundreds of years, and who alone possess 4 
knowledge of the elements of this delicious 
nectar. 























Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Sige et & Boos 45 Broadway, New You oN. Veo 
Sole Agents for United States. 
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A WEALTH OF BEAUTIFUL HAIR 


If you have it, retain it 
If you haven't it, secure it — by 
regular daily use of 


ED. PINAUD'S HAIR TONIC 


(Eau de Quinine) 
Send 10c. to pay postage and packing of a liberal 


sample. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 
Dept. 90. Ed. Pinaud Building, New York 











“Here’s 
looking at you” 


Cook's 


Ghampagne 














SHE NEVER PAYS. 

A chorus-girl came into the Casino the 
other night with a nickel between her 
teeth. 

“ Take the germy thing out of your 
mouth !” cried another girl. 

«I will as soon as I can get rid of these 
bundles,” said the first. ‘* The conductor 
gave me my change after I'd got my skirt 
all picked up.” 
| Do you mean to say you pay your 
fare ?” exclaimed the second girl. ‘I 
never do.” 

« What, 
chorus. 

“ Well, hardly ever,” she answered ; 
“ not more than once out of four times.” 

To the ‘* How-do-you-do-its” of her 
mates she explained tat if you sat Your 


never ?” came a “ Pinafore” 


still and looked as i! you had paid your 
usually 





| fare when the conductor came by, 
| he would pass on. 
| ‘Never give up unless he asks you 

point blank, personally,’ she cautioned. 

«* But how can you manage on the sub- 

way ?” .asked one of the girls. 

| “TI can't,” she said. ‘ That’s why I 
take the surface."”—New York Tribune, 


WHIP-CRACKERS.,. 
« The French,” said the sailor, “‘ have 
whip-crackers competitions. A French 


cabby or trucker is as proud of his whip- 
crackin’ ability as a young man is of his 
drinkin’ powers. 

“There ain’t no driver livin’ what can 
crack a whip like a Frenchman, Walkin’ 
along the streets of Paris is like walkin’ 
through a battle—on every side, bang, 
crack, biff! go the whips. The thing 
makes you mad. It scares you. It’s as 
if a gun was continually bein’ shot off 
alongside of your ear. 

« But at the competitions it ain’t only 
the loud cracks that count. They have 
artists there—men what can play a toon 
onawhip. Yes, sir, a toon. I've heard 
em, 

‘I've heerd the * Mar-slays,’ and ‘ Hia- 
watha,’ and ¢ Foller On’ played with whip- 
cracks, and played as delicate, and sweet 
and lovely as the ear could wish to hear.” 
—Los Angeles Times. 


JUST A SOFT MURMUR, 


A woman whose throat had troubled 
her for a long time grew impatient at the 


|slow progress she was making, and con- 


sulted her doctor. 

‘*Madam, I can never cure you of this 
throat trouble unless you stop talking and | 
give your throat a complete rest,” said 
the medico, 


**Oh, doctor,” objected the patient, 
‘talking can't affect me! I’m very care- 
ful. 1 never use harsh language !” — 
7it-Bits. 





THE MACHINE SMOKER. 

The department of agriculture em- 
ploys a machine to smoke cigars. It has 
four mouthpieces, in each of which a cigar 
is inserted. For ten seconds the smoke 
is drawn in, and is then puffed out, the| 
process being repeated every half-minute. 
While the ‘‘ inhaling” is going on, the 
way in which the filling and the wrapper | 
burn is carefully noted, the ash is ex- 
amined and the odor of the burning to- 
bacco observed. The plant from which 
each of the cigars is made is known, and 





the one that makes the best showing in 
the competition is selected for planting. 
The test is proving an aid to the Ameri- 
can tobacco industry by teaching the 
farmers what kinds of tobacco to plant in 





order to receive the highest financial re- 
mea Recetas <2 


HER HOPELESS CASE. 
“Her husband is wealthy ?” 
« Yes.” 
« And yet she is dissatisfied.” 
‘« That's just it. Why couldn't he be 
moderately wealthy? There is no possi- 
| ble chance for her to live beyond that 





|man’s income.”—-Courier-Fournai, 


Teele arink d 


* \ 


“To oe paias ot of 
America! Eagle urkey— 
May we always have under the 
wings of one and be a opty 4 
piece from the breaft of the other I” 


Ss B PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ& co. 
Vhila. and New York 


ESTABLISHED 
AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 1793 











WOMAN’S LOT. 
Katrina (thinking of her miseries while she peels the 
onions)—*‘ It seems to be the lot of woman to be always 
weeping.” —FHliegende Blatter. 








— Sa Ww > 


| eS 
a SG 


. S. Gov't uarantees 7 






SS: 


















Every Dollar it Mints 
worth 100 Cents. It also ff 
guarantees our Whiskey 
__ Which is —— Le ore 
=~ in its Pure Natura 

~ State, under law : 
= Of March 3rd, 
a /0Et) 1897, passed by 

| Congress and [4 
igned by thei 
“President. y, 
Therefore every 
=—pottle of ry 


srook} 


sTRAIGHT | 


iskey {| 


” BOTTLED IN BOND. 


Is bottled under direct supervision of Gov't Officials and sealed by U. S. Treasury Dept’s 
“GREEN STAMP” — proof of its age and purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey { {| 
warded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. —. World's Fair. — { 
Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U 
Y —_ Su BROOK — yaco. Jefferson an Ky. 
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THE PRACTICAL POET. 


Wher :he golden stars are flashing on the 
intle of the sky, 
When the night-wind croons and mur- 
murs as it swiftly hurries by, 
ien the early breath of autumn all the 
senses seems to steep, 
en | tind but little trouble when I want 
to go to sleep. 










hen the frost is on the rooftree and the 
snow is sifted round, 

“hen the wheels of early traffic raise a 
strange, complaining sound, 

Vhen the plumage of the branches on 
the frozen pavement lies, 

‘nen I find it most unpleasant when they 
call me to arise. 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


THE EARTH’S SURFACE, 


Two sisters, one tipping the scales at 
yo hundred pounds or more, and the 
ther slight to extreme slimness, but very 
eautiful, were being introduced at a re- 
eption. 

«What's her name?” whispered one 
bung man to a friend, referring to the 
imsister, ‘I didn’t catch it.” 

—_ « Virginia,” answered the friend. 

“ Virginia!” repeated the young man, 
h apparent surprise. ‘ Then her sister 
hust be the whole United States !” — 
November Lippincott’s. 








First artist—* Have you sold your last 
ketch ?” 

Second artist—« Not yet. Don’t you 
ke, everybody’s talking about Rem- 
randt? We must wait until all that 
oise is over."—AHumoristische Bldétter. 








Mrs. Knicker—* Does your husband 
iy things behind your back ?” 

Mrs. Bocker—* Only when he buttons 
v waist."—New York Sun. 











Consumers ag by 


Park & Tilford, Acker, Merrall & 
Condit and all first-class grocers. 


Dealers supplied by 


Dealers Importing Company, 


/ “ —_ | 
‘ 165 Duane Street, New York. 


"AON: FR gg ° 

P If you are an ale drinker and Know that 

D ink B Al ood, pure ale gives strength as well as satis- 

r * * Cc action to the man who drinks it, then drink 

P.B. Only pure malt and hops go into the 

brew. Eighty-five years’ experience goes into the brewing. It’s an American 
Success recognized and patronized by every lover of good ale. 

Brewed at BUNHER HILL BREWERIES, Boston, Mass. 


























FILLING A LONG-FELT WANT. POINTS. WHEN HONEYMOON ENDS, 
«Give us a national ode !” Appearances are seldom as deceitful as|_ ‘‘ How,” said the young man who had 
The American people cried. disappearances. been in the matrimonial game for nearly 
But Teddy’s our National Him, Rattling tongues are usually to be|a week, “can I tell when the honeymoon 
And there’s Uncle Psalm, beside. | found in empty heads. is over ?”” 
—E£E. G. Nedloh in November Lippin-| The girls of a country town never for-| “It will be over,” answered the man 
Sold by leading dealers cott's. give a young man of their set if he dis- | who had been married three times, ** when 
} every where Se graces himself by marrying an out-of-| your wife stops telling things and_begins 
\)) STRENUOUS. | town girl.— Chicago News. to ask questions.” —Zxrchange. 
us The average man’s conscience works = i ena waar 
> hardest when somebody is looking at bien, If you are always early you're a bird. In the social whirl there are lots o° 
Ly —Somerville Fournal. | Exchange. dizzy costumes.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 














Pc ‘land, Oregon—" Feur,Days trom New__NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 














Tiefense 
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1. Sercent Capuc—‘‘ Mon ami Nat, | let you off one arrest if you keep 
out your eye for ze anarchiste who is trying to keel ze president—yes ?"’ 
Nervy Nat—*‘ Caduc, I'll do it! This is the Elysée Palace, where 
your president lives, nesspar? Well, you trust your Cousin Nat. I'ma 
sleuth by nature!"’ 








hate 








3. Nervy Nat—‘ Ain't he the distinguished-looking old crook? Bet 
he's got a record. Just as | expected—he's heading for the pollyvoo 
white-house. Paris will be garlanded in my honor this evening. ‘ Nervy 
Nat, the American hero! The saver of the president! Vive le Nat!” 














5. Nervy Nat—“‘I've got him, Caduc—caught him just as he was 
sneaking into the palace-grounds! You wouldn't have suspected him 
probably, but my nature is so receptive. | believe | have the sixth sense 
because '’—— 

Seroent Capuc—‘‘ Mon Dieu! 
COPYRIGHT 1806 BY JURE COMPANY PUBLIONEAS £28 FOURTH AVE. NEW YORK 


Le president lui méme!”"’ 


Val i 
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NERVY NAT HELPS SERGENT CADUC. 


tandsomely bouna 











2. Nervy Nat—‘ By Jove! here comes a suspicious-looking character. 
He's too respectable-looking to be straight. There s anarchist printed a 
over him. He's my man. If he gets to the president it will be over my 
defunct mortal coil. 1 swear it!"’ 
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4. Nervy Nat—‘ Not a word, now, old bird! We'll teach you, the 
French government and I, to go around trying to blow up our best fami- 
lies. We'll give you your choice between having your head cut off from 
your body or your body cut off from your head—whichever way you 
select." 
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6. Nervy Nat—“‘ Hurry, Caduc, and get me underground in your deep- 
est dungeon! I won't shave for a fortnight now—I'm ashamed to cok 
myself in the face. And for heaven's sake, if you have any regard Icft 
for me, don’t let Jupce know about this!" 


for 75 cents; 10 cent 


/. 








